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Summary: 


Shortly after recruiting Himi, Matthew mulls over something 
he learned in Yamata City. 


Legacy 


Sveta was consistently surprised by how hard it was to 
navigate the pirate Briggs’ ship. It looked like a pile of 
floating rubble but the hull hid much more than it let on. 
She’d found all kinds of weapons and maps and treasures 
when she’d gotten tired of looking at the horizon and started 
to explore. She turned most of it in to either Matthew or 
Kraden, seeing as they were the leaders, but occasionally 
she found something of Morgal origin and tucked it away for 
herself. She was going to have to talk to Eoleo about where 
his father had gotten some of his things. 


But that particular time she wasn’t looking for anything of 
the sort. Instead, she wanted to talk to Matthew and he 
wasn’t up on the deck, meaning he’d slipped below. He 
didn’t speak much but she understood what it was like to 
have the expectations of everyone weighing down on him. 
Her brother was dead and she was next in line to rule 
Morgal. He had all of Weyard counting on him. 


She heard heavy footsteps that belonged to either Tyrell or 
Eoleo, and she had no interest in making meaningless 
conversation with either of them. She ducked into a 
wardrobe that had been propped open and was immediately 
aware that she wasn’t alone. 


In the dim light she could make out blond hair and a very 
confused expression. She shook her head slightly and hoped 
he wouldn’t ask any questions. 


The footsteps subsided and she breathed a sigh of relief 
before nearly falling out of the cabinet. Matthew stepped out 
after her but his scarf caught and she grabbed him as he 
tripped. 


“Why--? ” 


“| didn’t want Tyrell to find me. | believe | should be asking 
why you were hiding in a cupboard?” 


He refused to look at her. “Sometimes | just need to hide.” 


“I| meant no offense by it, it was simply curiosity. It’s lucky 
that | found you though.” 


“Did something happen?” 


“No, | just wished to talk to you. Shall we move to your 
quarters? It’s probably not something you want the others to 
hear.” 


He hesitated before leading her back to Briggs’ old room. 


“I hate this,” he admitted. “We came here before going back 
to Belinsk and talked with him. | can’t believe it was only a 
few days ago that he was here.” 


“You offered this room to Eoleo at first, didn’t you?” 


“He refused... though | understand why. His father is dead. 
I'd want nothing to do with it either.” 


“That’s what | wished to talk to you about, actually. Ever 
since we left Yamata City you’ve seemed more down than 
usual. Even without my psynergy | can tell that something’s 
bothering you. It seemed that seeing King Susa--” 


“Well, at least | know that you didn’t read my mind,” he said 
quietly. “Not King Susa... When we initially split up to look 
for information a girl told me something... upsetting.” 


She cocked her head to one side. “Something about Himi?” 


“She has the gift of prophecy, right? Even before the third 
eye chose her, | mean.” 


“So the people on the island said, but | have no reason to 
doubt them.” 


“She said... She said that before we woke her with the third 
eye, Himi had been crying about how Isaac is in danger.” 


Sveta bowed her head, her ears drooping. “You're worried 
about your father.” 


He didn’t answer her. 


“Matthew, please, talk to me. You can’t simply keep quiet all 
the time.” 


When he still refused she grabbed his hands. /’m sorry, she 
thought, but this is for your own good. 


He understood what was happening at once and tried to tear 
from her grip but even he was no match for the beastman’s 
strength. He was powerless as she used her psynergy 
against him. 


She let go and he turned away from her at once. “I know 
how you feel--” 


“You said you hated using--” 


“But | will when | have to! Matthew, you’re clearly hurting 
and now | know why. You never asked for any of this. Not 
your father’s reputation, nor the quest for the feather at all, 
and especially not to lead this many people to stop the 
eclipse. | told you | knew how you felt and | wasn’t lying. | 
grew up royalty after the beastmen revolted and broke free 


of Sanan rule. | know what it’s like to have everyone's 
expectations on you, to some degree.” 


“Is that why you left? Why you wandered around the 
mountains instead?” 


It was her turn not to answer. 


“You had the luxury of running from your problems. | 
couldn’t go back home even if | wanted to. | don’t know 
where my mother is and | suddenly get the news that my 
father is in danger and I’m stuck on a boat in the middle of 
the ocean, unable to do anything about it!” 


“Even | know the stories of your father and the other 
Warriors of Vale. Isaac would not go down without some kind 
of fight. I truly believe he'll be fine.” 


“Unless it’s what he was afraid of and the psynergy vortexes 
are getting worse. Not even he could fight one of those.” 


She took his hands once more, although he tried to pull 
back. “Then that means we'll just have to put an end to this 
eclipse even faster so you can go back home and see him.” 


He rested his head on her shoulder and she tried not to 
flinch at the sudden contact. 


“Thank you, Sveta.” 


She wished they could stay like that. Unfortunately, they 
heard footsteps racing across the deck and Karis yelling 
orders. Another monster attack. 


Yes, she wanted to end the eclipse as quickly as possible so 
her people could stop suffering. But now she had another 
reason. 


Author's Note: 


hey so im not dead, just clinically depressed. umm. so i 
wrote fanfiction for a nine year old game that also 
happens to be the first thing i ever wrote for back in 
2014. id like to think ive gotten better since then. 


